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A 
FUNERAL DISCOURSE. 


Text.— Thy Judgments are a great deep.—Ps. 36, 7. 

Gopv’s supaments are His determinations. His decisions what 
shall be done in given cases. The word is derived from a Hebrew 
verb which means to decree or determine ; and it has a judicial aspect 
only when the thing determined to be done has reference to moral be- 
havior, as a decision in court. 

The text declares God’s judgments to be ‘‘a@ great deep.” The 
word, in other parts of scripture, is translated ‘‘sea,’’ or ‘‘ depths,”’ 
and means the ‘‘ ocean’’ or ‘‘ abyss’’ of waters. And as the most stri- 
king characteristics of the ocean, are that it is boundless and fathomless, 
to the eye and thie line; the plain meaning of the text, is that God’s 
decisions turn on principles which every way transcend the human mind 
or capacity of knowing ; boundless and bottomless ! 

Some things we may know of them, as we may certainly know the 
ocean’s surface. But they reach beyond us in all directions. They run 
into infinity every way. They are ‘‘a great deep.” 

The text is not a single isolated passage of scripture. There are 
many which teach the same truth. ‘‘ Thy way is in the sea, and thy 
path wn the great waters, and thy footsteps are not known.” (Ps. 
Ixvil. 19.) ‘‘ tis the glory of God to conceal a thing.” (Prov. xxv. 
2.) ‘* Canst thou, by searching, find out God? (Job xi. 7.) ‘* He 
giveth not account of any of his matters.’ (Job xxxiii. 8.) And the 
course and conduct of the Savior while on earth, were often governed by 
principles incomprehensible to all but himself. What he said to Peter 
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while washing his feet, might have been repeated to his disciples, of a 
large proportion of his actions. “ What I do thou knowest not now, 
but thou shalt know hereafter.’’ 

That view of God’s purposes or decrees which binds him to one in- 
flexible mode of fulfillment, is certainly not the view presented in the 
Bible by Himself. When God first appeared to Moses, He informed 
him that he was come down to bring the Israelites, then in Egypt, into 
the land of Canaan. (Ex. iii. '8.) Wearied by their sins, He af- 
terward proposed to utterly exterminate them and erect a nation from the 
family of Moses. (Num. xiv. 13.) Yet he spared them at the prayer 
of Moses, and commuted the purposed vengeance to forty years’ pileri- 
mage in the Arabian wilderness, and he concludes his final judgment 
in their case with the remarkable expression,—‘‘ and ye shall know my 
breach of promise.” (Num. xiv. 34. 

It would seem that those Israelites, presuming on God’s promise to 
bring them to Canaan, grew insolent and heedless of the means by 
which they were to come there; and God would have them know that 
his eternal counsels had many ways of reaching their fulfillment; and 
that there was nothing in his purposes, even after they were declared to 
men, to hinder his treating them according to their behavior and state. 
So on another occasion, God commanded the prophet Isaiah to go and 
inform King Hezekiah that his disease was mortal, and that he should 
die ; yet the record declares that, “‘ afore Isaiah was gone out of the 
middle court’? (od commanded him to return and inform Hezekiah that 
God had heard his prayer and added fifteen years to his life. (2d Kings 
xx. 4.) So also the prophet Jonah was required, under penalty of des- 
truction if he disobeyed, to preach against Ninevah the preaching which 
God bade him ; and which was in the most absolute unconditional lan- 
euage :—‘‘ yet forty days and Ninewah shall be overthrown.” (Jo- 
nah iii. 4.) Yet Ninevah was spared on repentance, and the prophet 
was enraged, because the event did not occur, according to what God 
had bid him declare as certain to come, and of course, his reputation suf 
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fered as one to whom God had made known his will. ‘* Was not this,” 
cried the angry prophet, ‘‘ my saying while yet in my country. There- 
‘fore I fled before to Tarshish, for I knew that thou art a gracious God, 
and merciful, slow to anger, and of great mercy, and repentest thee of 
the evil.”” God replied, not explaining, but simply justifying his spar- 
ing of Ninevah, leaving Jonah as he might to reconcile it with the immu- 
tability of his counsels. 

What shall we say then to these things. That God has xo purposes, 
no forecast, no decrees, but makes up his mind as things happen along ! 
Or shall we say that he has predetermined only great events, and left 
these small matters, on which these great events hinge, to fall at ran- 
dom? Or, to escape the absurdity of either of the above absurd sup- 
positions, shall we say that God purposely misled Moses and Isaiah and 
Jonah, in the instances above, and thus believe with Jeremiah who 
_eried out when the people derided his predictions ;—‘‘ O Lord thou 
hast deceived me, and I am deceived.’? No. Let God be true and ey- 
ery man a liar. ® 


The error lies in our conceiving of God’s purposes as if they were the 
purposes of a man, and like human purposes, subject to restrictions in® 
consistent with liberty of choice, and tied to one mode of fulfillment.— 
We may conjecture, that in the above cited cases, God gave Moses a 
strong view of his ability and willingness to conduct the tribes to Ca- 
naan :—That he gave to Isaiah a clear perception that his king’s disease 
was mortal :—and that he showed to Jonah the certain doom of Ninevah 
as impeitent, while he concealed from him the material fact, that they 
would repent under that very preaching :—that he thus humbled his 
prophet, by showing him to be fallible; made it possible for scoffers 
still to despise religion for the imperfection of its teachers, thus making 
unbelief possible to the wicked ; while faith is still rational to the good. 


But when we have reached the end of sound reasoning on such top- 
ies, and buried ourselves in the abyss of conjecture which lies beyond, 
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we must come meekly at last, to ihe truth of the text: O Lord ;—"* Thy 
jndgenents are a great deep.” 

Mrs. Exizasera 8. Bascom, late the wife of our beloved and be- 
reaved Pastor, was the daughter of Dr. Jonathan H. Sparhawk, and was 
oorn in Hartford, Connecticut, in the year 1815. Her parents were 
both members of the Congregational church in that city, and she was 
the first child baptized by Rev. Joel Hawes, D. D. after his settlement 
in that place. Her father was removed by death in her early child- 
hood, and she was reared by her widowed mother, in the house of her 
grand-father, Dr. Porter, a physician in Hast Windsor. She embraced 
religion at an early age, and united with the Congregational church, un- 
der the pastoral care of Rev. Shubael Bartlett in that town. After 
qualifying herself for teaching at an institution in Springfield, Mass., 
she taught for a time in Elizabethtown, N. J., and subsequently at 
Middletown Ct. She was married at the age of 25, in August, 1841, 
and removed at once to Chicago, where she was a faithful help meet 
to her husband, until their removal to this place a year. ago. 

The death of Mrs. Bascom, consideted as a determination or decision 
of God, surely bears the stamp and character of those judgments of God 
which are a great deep. 

With a strength of Constitution and tenacity of life surprising even in 
her last agony, she had passed the period, supposed of greater danger, 
to be taken with her final and fatal relapse, in the beginning of increas- 
ed religious attention and..awakening in our village; at the very time 
when those who must watch with and pray for her, were most needed 
to watch for the souls of perishing sinners, and when every wasting care 
and consuming anxiety thus thrown upon her husband, was, to the eye 
of human reason, an obstruction thrown in the way of the work of God. 
She had been ill—painfully, seriously ill before. But she sunk low at 
the opening of the present special religious efforts* and died just as they 
were to close! If.a profound, and far-seeing mind had undertaken to 


*In which the pastor was aided by Rey. Mr. Spencer, of Peoria. 


> 


order her sickness and death, so as to divide our efforts, and distract 
our attention, and weigh down the heart of our pastor amid the labors of 
the present interesting and powerful works of grace among us; all the 
circumstances would have been ordered just as they have been ! 


A wife whose tranquil gentleness was the leading trait in her charac- 
ter, tossed, without fever on the disturbed chaos of intermitting delirium; 
a living mother of a helpless and motherless little babe ; a sufferer, 
patient and almost tranquil even in deliriums ; a disease darting from 
part to part of the vital functions, presenting itself everywhere, yet hold- 
ing nowhere long: retreating before medicine, and baffling skill, and 
killing without apparent means. Oh what facts and circumstances like 
these, added to the care of an infant family, to crash the heart of her 
beloved husband and our afflicted pastor. She has suffered through 
near seven weeks of meetings and she is to be buried the day after those 


meetings are come to a elose! 


There are other and less peculiar bearings and relations of her case. 
She was in the early noon of womanhood. She had not yet had time to 
rear her children in the nurture and admonition of the Lord, and yet she 
alone was commanded of God to do it. Instead of reaching that long 
life which God has promised to the righteous, she has, by an inversion 
of nature, died before herown mother. ‘‘ Her sun has gone down while 
itis yet day.”? Her little children have no mother to plead for them a 
mother’s promises. More than this, she was made the subject of earnest 
and continued prayer by the church, at a time when prayer was. surely 
heard for the salvation of souls, and more than one seemed to find ac. 
cess with her case to God! But “ Zhyjudgements are a great deep ! a4 


Though her experienced physician saw for a long time during the 
painful period, ‘no reason why she might not recover,”’ she now sleeps 
tranquil in her coffin before us, leaving us to ponder the lessons which 
God has set us in her sickness; ‘and to bind up the instruction which 
has been reaped for us by this sickle of death. 


A groveling and unspiritual age, « blinded and blackslidden church, 
make it inexpedient, even were any able, to look into the word of God, 
and to imagine whether God ever permits “‘ him who has the power of 
death, that ts the devil,’’ to wield the circumstances of sickness and dis. 
solution, as he certainly often wields the circumstances of the living and 
the hea:thy, so as to obstruct the progress of Christ’s kingdom, and dis- 
tract those who would promete it. We know that whatever power sa- 
tan has with sick people or well, is a power which is limited and re- 
stricted by the merciful permission of Christ. And if God’s word has 
given us any knowledge on that head, its use is to guide our supplica- 
tions while such knowedge has given efficacy to prayers. Without search- 
ing for strained or novel interpretations of scripture, we can see in our 
sinsas a church, ten thousand reasons why we are afflicted, and in the 
coldness and indifference of a multitude of our members, why God has 
not granted our requests. 

Let us therefore address ourselves to the duties which remain to us. 
Let us trace in her character the lineaments of her Redeemer, and though 
our hearts mourn the bereavement suffered by her family, and our loss 
as a church, let us adore in view of dispensations which we cannot un- 
ravel, and rejoice with our departed sister, in faith’s victory won. 

The period of her sojourn among us, less than one short year, has been 
almost one continuous trouble.. It is said by those who cross the plains 
to Oregon or California, that the temper and disposition which shows no 
flaw in that painful and vexatious passage, must surely be sterling in its 
quality. So may we say of the pilgrimage of our sister among us, now 
closed. Scarcely were the toils and cares of removing and fitting up her 

new home past, before she was called to watch by her husband through 
along and painful sickness ; and scarcely was she permitted to rejoice in 
his recovery, before her own sickness began, which has, after an almost 
endless variety of pain-producing symptoms, terminated at last in death. 
Yet she has passed this fiery ordeal of character, it is believed, without 
uttering an impatient or an imprudent word. Her piety has constantly 
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evinced itself, gold, tried inthe fire. Her stay among us has been too 

short for a character like hers’ to produce its full effect ; for the passive 
virtues, those virtues of which Christ was the discoverer and teacher to 
mankind, require a longer time to make them impressive, than those vir- 
tues which are at once more showy and more shallow. Mrs. Bascom 
possessed preeminently that ‘‘ ornament of a meek and quiet spirit which 
in the sight of God is of great price.” Patient, and gentle, and assid- 
uous, her course through life resembled our conceptions of Christ’s life 
while subject to his parents at N azareth, as still as sun-shine an‘ as warm. 
Shunning no duty, and adequate to all the duties she assumed, she lef; 
no one the worse, but many the better for her presence. She walked 
with God, and is not, for God hastaken her. As a wife, a mother, a 
neighbor and friend, she has taughé many how to live; and by her un- 
wavering patience in sickness, she has taught us how to suffer and die. 
May we who survive her finish ouxscourse with equal fidelity, and share 
with her the eternal reward. 

My beloved Brother and Pastorg “‘ Many are the afflicHions of the 
righteous, but the Lord deliyereth him out of them all.” And though 
in and of ourselves, we cannot aspire to the designation of ‘the right- 
eous,” yet we may, without presumption, claim (what humble Chris- 
tian may not?) to be righteous in the righteousness of Christ. Your af- 
flictions are indeed heavy. ‘The dear prattle of your children must bring 
echoes from the void left in your house, the garden beneath your study 
window, will send up, in every Spening flower as the season advances, 
a memorial of the gentle heart that loved, and the hand that tended 
them. But remember, Brother, that the blessed Jesus arose from the 
dead in a garden, and there first, after his resurrection, was found by a 
disciple who was seeking him in tears. 

at these simple, yet natural associations, soothe your morning and 
evening meditations in that now hallowed retreat. May you there oft 
hear a voice, which is sweeter than that of any human relation, yet 


mightier than the accents of any“but God. And remember, too, that 
while as I trust you will be, you are soothed by the sympathies, and sus: 
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tained by the prayers of a church ad people who are afflicted in your 
afflictions, the blessed Jesus, whose ministry we share, and the bene- 
fit of whose sufferings we reap, endvred his hard agonies alone. Let us 
then rejoice, if in some small degree we may be partakers of Christ’s suf- 
ferings, that when his glory shall be revealed, we also may rejoice with 
exceeding joy. AMEN. \ 
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